ANTHONY   EDEN
for the Post, which were subsequently, with suitable
additions and corrections, published in book-form by John
Murray under the attractive title of Places in the Sun. This
was to be Eden's one and only full-length literary effort.
As a book it did not make a great sensation; it received the
cursory attention of the back page of The Times Literary
Supplement (among the selected 'also rans')—and this
in spite of a preface contributed by the Prime Minister,
The truth is that as a contribution either to political thought
or to literature Places in the Sun was rather a trivial affair.
It had no real construction, but was written in a grandilo-
quent manner. Right through its hundred and forty-three
pages there is to be found an intense straining after stylistic
effect, but as a rule the phrases are too dressed-up to suit
the ideas. Nor is it wholly clear whether the book is in-
tended primarily to be a glorified Baedeker, an immigration
tract, or an essay on Imperial Preference. It is on the whole
an uneasy compromise.
In this work, as in all his public life, Eden is obviously
struggling to suppress the outward signs of egotism and
substitute for them the appearance of detachment that
comes from persistent fact-finding. It is a useful method
politically, as it tends to give an aura of authority to an
opinion which it might otherwise lack. The importance
of Places in the Sun for us is that it is yet another of
Eden's experiments in self-expression, and that, while
valuable as hinting at a new Conservative approach to
Imperialism, it brings to a decorous end Eden's somewhat
casual and unco-ordinated journalistic ambitions.
Stanley Baldwin in his preface was polite. * I feel sure
that the articles from the pen of Captain Anthony Eden,
m.p., republished in this volume will be widely read, as
they deserve to. be . . .'—but through the politeness there
was a gleam of appreciation—* We may not all agree with

